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reached the Emperor, and one day when Massena was dining
with him. Napoleon kept bantering him about his avarice,
and said that he understood he had at any rate given a good
pension to the two brave servants who drove his carriage at
"Wagram. Then the marshal answered that he was going to
give them each an annuity of 400 francs; so he did it with-
out having to be shot through the arm. He was all the
more angry with us, and often said to us with a sardonic
laugh, c Ah ! my fine fellows, if I followed your good advice
you would soon have me ruined.3

Seeing that the Austrian plenipotentiaries kept putting
off the conclusion of the treaty of peace, the Emperor kept
ready for war, bringing up numerous reinforcements, which
he inspected daily at the parade held in the court of the
palace at Schonbrunn. The recruits attracted many sight-
seers, who were allowed to approach too freely; thus one
day a student named Frederick Stabs, son of a bookseller at
Naumburg, and member of the secret society called the
Tugendbund, or League of Virtue, took advantage of this
lack of supervision to slip into the group which surrounded
the Emperor. General Bapp had twice told him not to
come so near, and on pushing him away for the third time
he felt that the young man had arms concealed under his
clothes. Being arrested, he confessed that he wished to
deliver Germany from the Emperor's yoke by killing him.
Napoleon would have spared his life and treated him as
insane; but as the doctors declared that he was not mad, and
the man himself persisted in saying that if he escaped he
should try to accomplish what had been a longstanding
purpose, he was tried by court-martial and shot.

The treaty of peace was signed on October 4; the
Emperor left Austria on the 22nd, and it was ten days later
before the troops had left the place. Then Mass6na
permitted his officers to return to France. I left Vienna
November 10, driving as far as Strasburg with my comrade
Ligniville. I had left my servant behind to bring one of my
horses on to Paris. From Strasburg I was afraid to continue
my journey alone, for my arm was much swelled, and I wasid fer ttom. One day when I te(J aev^al of the
